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Loues Lahour's loH, 

And quicke BeroTvne hath plighted faith to me. 
Kat, And LongAHtil was for my feruice borne. 

Mar, T)Hmat»e is mine as fuje as barke on tree. 
Bojet, Madam^and pretty MiftrelTes giuccare. 
Immediately they will agaiiie be heerc ' 

In their ownc fliapes.- fork can nctier be. 

They wil! digeft this harlh indignide, 

^lu. Will they rerurne 

Boy. They will,they will, God knowes,' 

Andlcapefor ioy, though they are lame with blowes; 
Therefore change Fauours^ and wiicn they repaire. 

Blow like fweet Rofesin this fummer airc, 

^ , How blow# how blow? Speake to be vndetftood. 
Boy. Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud : 
Difmaskt, their :dama:>kc iwectcommixturcihowne 
Are Angclsvailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. * 

Qu. Auam perplexii ie , What (hall we do. 

If they rctume in their owne fliapes to wo f 

Refa. GoodMadatn,ifbymeyou’lbeadui'sd, 
Lct’smocke them ftill aswellknownc asdifguis'd: 

Let vs complaineto them what boles were heere 
Difguis’d like Mufeouites in fliapelcfle gearc •- * 

And wonder what they wcare, and to what end 
Their (hallow flipwes, and prologue vUdely pen’d : . 
And their rough carriage (6 ridiculous. 

Should be prcfentcd at our Tentto vs. 

Bojet. Ladies, with draw i the gallants are at band. 
^e. Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnesore Land. 

Sxtunt. 

Enter the Kingandtherefi. 

King. Faire (ir, God faueyou.Whet’sthePrincefle? 

Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Hcafeit your Maieflic commandme aijyferuicc to her 
King. Thatflie vouchfafe me audience for one word; 

Ber, Thisfellow picket vp wit, as Pigeons peafe 
And vtters itagaine.when loue dotbplcafc. " * 

He is Wits Psdlcr, andrctail«$ his Wares,, 
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houet Labour* s lofi, 

^akes and WalTcls, Meetings, Markets, Fairest 
Aodweth^tfcllbygroffe, the Loro doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with luch (how. 

TWs Gallant pins the Wcncheson his fleeuc. 

Had he bin JdantM had tempted Eut. 

He can came too .andlifpc : Wity this is he. 

That kift away his hand in courtdie. 

Th-s is the Ape of forme, Mouaficr the nic^ 

Thatwhen heplayesat Tabhs.cbdcstheDicc 
Id honourable tcarfucs, nay he can ung 

A meane moft meanly, and in Vihering 

Mend Um who c.n • the LjdiesciU 

The ftsiresas be tread* on them kiffe hisfcete. 

Tbisisthe flower that fmilcson eucry one. 

To (hew his teeth at whiteas Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die in debt, 

Pay himthedutyofhonie*tongucd5»7rr. 

King* A blifteron his fweet tongue with my hart. 

That put vrfrmtuhoes Page outof his part, 

Enterthe Ladies. 

Ber Sec where it comes. Behauiout what wet tthou. 
Till this madman flicw’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 
King- All haile fweei Madame, andfaire time of day. 

Faire in all Ha.le isfoulc, as I concciue. 

*^ng. Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may. 
i»;Then wifli me better, 1 willgiueleaue. 

^Hg. We came to vifu you and purpofe now 
Toleade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

This field fhall hold me, and fo hold your vow, 
NorGod, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

K ijiffm Rebuke me not for that which youptouokc: 

The ve^tuc of your eye muft breakc my oath. 

Qu. You nickname venue ; vice you fliouldhaucfpoke. 
For venues office neuer bteakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden boncur, yet as pure 
Astbevnfallied Lilly, 1 proteft, 

A world oftotments though 1 ftnuld endure, 

1 wuldnotyceldtobcyour houfcsgucft : 
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